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E*. — Trhoughra Courrier he had bin, 
* —_ And kin unto our Rooks. 
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 * The CAVALI ER% Gay Being a Proper. New Ballad. 


Hill tell chee Wart, ch*ave bin at Courr, 


To the Tune of, 0g bids 


Their conſtant Walk is in this place, 


Wherel ch'ave ſeen moſt monſtrous ſport, [With Ragged Coars and Meagre Face , 


'Twas like to break my Guts ; 
For ic did make me laugh full ſore, 
Che thought-I ne'r ſhould give o're , 

Twas bercer var than Nuts. 


But like the Parſon of our Town , 
( Alrhough cham call'd a very Clown ) 
' In order Ile proceed , Ko 
To ler thee knowgthere is Vorme int, 
And many a very pretty hinty 

May do ſome good at need. 


When virſt into the Court 1 came , 
A fight did make mine Eyne grow lame , 
Vor there | ſaw m—_ 2 
'Vamping upon the pitc alk , 
| Wick Cliceer Charter and much talk, 
Like Days upon a Steeple. 


But as I Rar'd and gap'c about 
To ken a v'rend amongſt the Rout 3 
Prerhee think who I voune ! 
Why faith and crigs Ple cell thee rruly , 
* Thou maiſt believe ir rq be no lie, 
"Twas the Bzter of our Town. 


I mean the Mon cropt like a Freyer, 
That would not read the Common Preyer , 
Nor vorme unto the Church , 
Such as thou knoweſt God bleſs us all , 
. Dogape for Reverend Biſhops fall 
And lie like Dogs at Jurch. 


' Asſoon as he Jid me eſpie , 
( For's Rochet I had in mine Eye ) 
He came and did ſalour me : 
With Sparrow Mouth and hanging Ears, 
And Countenance made up of Flears , 
| Ithoughr the Beaſt did flour me, 


He ask*t me what I did make there, 
To come the Court about to ſtare , 
He vound it by my looks ; 
- Think whar a twitter I was in , 


5; Bur taking heart a Graſs I ſpake 
*} - Tohim whoſe Neck was long as Snake , 
3 Andeakhis Earsalſo : 


©. - Good Zur I hope it is no zin : 
4 . Icamerozee 2ndco be zeen , 
And wou'd before I go. 


7%. vj then oth he pray underſtand , 
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= = mark the motion of my Hand, 
#-* ForhereIdobegin: | 


Srarues are 


 _  Menquite undone by the late War , 


 - © © Andbroughtſolow for fin. 
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To ger imployment here ; 
But faith quorh he they are miſtaken , 
For by our ſelves che Viſh iscaken , 
And then he gan to flear, 


Why , Goodman Parſon, then quoth I , 
( And then I drew to him full nigh ) 
Pray whart d'y call theſe men ? 

Why then quoth he they're Cavaliers , 
That fain would ger their old Arreers, 
' (And then he fleer'd agen. ) 


Why Mon (quoth I) me-thinks that you 
Their company Fc much eſchew , 
Chave _ do nor love 'em ; 
Nogmno, quoth he, alchough do ſpiten , 
Their diſcontents I ftrive co heighten , 
And hope one day to prove *em, 


Why (Goodman Parſon) then quoth I , 
This is nor right moſt verely , 

You ſhould to Peace afford : 
Indeed, quorth he, I hate che ſame , 
Love to ſee all in a flame , 

And Men fall by the Sword. 


It is the way to redeem the Cauſe', 

And ſer up Covenanting Laws , 

Deſtroy the King and People ; 

To turn the Biſhops out of doors , 

To bring in any ( nay the Moors ) 

And pluck down Church and Sreepie. 


For leiſure now to us is given 


To make our ſcores with theſe men even , 


We walk in Sheep's diſguiſe : 


1 We neither Preach, nor Pray, nor Fight , 


Bur Plor as filent as che night , | 
And turn up White o* th? Eyes. 


If that we chance co break a Lay , 

We value it not worth a ſtraw , 
Our Party is moſt daring : 

If that we're into Priſon pur , 

We neicher want for Purſe or Gut, 
The Siſters are not ſparing. 


For Inſtance 1 will to thee tell 

What to a Brother late befell , 
For holding forth in ſport : 

He was in Newgate put indeed, 

From thence releas'd with as much ſpeed , 
And went and din'd at Court. 


If thou haſt Mony to beſtow , 
Let me bur thy defires know , 
Much can be done by me : 
For Brethren I have plenty here , 
Who makes for me moſt excellent Cheer , 


* AsIwilllert thee ſee, 
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bin he , 
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Who feem44sh $1 Bee, 

With Sod affis walte- 


ated any af ching 
arid, Y 

nown ( is 2 
And he duh Glink Tal 3 


Peek nd che lace King, 


* No meat is at White-hall, 


| To Table char was very roun, 


Thar for the Cauſe did lately fall , 


_— and forty other good Tunes. 


Ar length che Clock ſtruck Twelve, and I _ more was going to be ſeid : 


Immediately the Men did ſpie 
Walking our of the Gare : 

(Quorh 1)me-thinks theſeMen ſhould ear 

Ar Court ( if there be any Meat ) 
For Cheeks me-thinks do bate. 


No, no, (quoth he) th*are well apaid , 

When they cheir Congies all have made 
Unto the ominous Dial , 

No Provender her'sto be gor , 

For Engliſh, Iriſh, or for Scot , 
Unleis chey pay th* Eſpial. 


And that's impoſſible to doe , 
When to four Feer they han'c one Shoe , 
Or penny 'mongſt them all : 

Let 'emgodine at Humphrey's Table , 
And pick their Teeth (if they are able ) 


Thinking my ſelf as bad as they, 
Thar nothing had for meat to pay ; 
I made my Country Scrape g 
With full intent ro go from Court, 
Bur he to me did freight reſore , 
And chus to me did Gape ; 


*d drink with me a cup of Sack, 
_—__ or wich me alſo : 
or though I'm from your Pariſh pur 
This Houſe my Purſe doth fill, an Gut ; 
Sing Biters all arow. 


Immediately he led me in, 

And through his Chamber, like an Inn , 
Vor ſtoreof meat was there ; 

Of Meat of all ſorts, and of Viſhes 

Well dreſt and laid in Zilvern diſhes ; 

'Ods digs *cwas Chriſtmas Vare. 


After that he a Grace had ſeid 

As long as is from hence to Head- 
leboxrgh's Church or Steeple : 
He bid us to fit down and ear 

With plenty of chat excellent meac 
Prepared for Geod's People, 


And Tamong the reſt ſat down 


o! (old\N eighbour) pray come back, G 


With chem I ſpent a round old Shilli 
They did receive it ( thonghunwilling 


But one amongſt 'em jowPd his head 
Torhem was going to ſay ir ; 


Though we won't tal 


uder the Roſe , 
Wrich thinking ler 


p#y it. 


The Cups flew merrily abour 

Among the Zealous Prick-ear'd Rout , 
They Rtar'd andglow'd like Bulls : 
If any were by drink o'rraken , 

( I ſwear by the Head of Friar Bacos ) 
They were all as drunk as Trulls, 


When I perceiv'd their Zeal ar height , 
And they began to utrer ſpight- 

ful rhings againſt the King : 

I bid cheir Sainrſhips all adieu , 

And trotted from that Rebel Crew, 

| And our of Gates did Ding. 


And walking down theStreer call'd Kings, 
FromChandlers ſhop I ſpi'd ſome Vrends 
That Srout and Loyal was : 

Before them Herrings Roodand Ale , 
And Loaf half-penny worth full pale , 
They fed like Cow at Grafs, 


ood-narur'd men! they call'd me in 
Thinking thar belly-fxry'd I'd been, 
And ſpake rome to eat ; 

I told them Presbyrerian Vare 

Was var, and Commons there were bare, 
I caine from betrer mear. 


Good ſouls! they griev'd my very hearr, 


And made my very entrails ſmart, 


Tofee them brought ſo low ; 


And from chem ftreighr did go, 


But now to you Presbytino Tobns 
=_ y yung Johns, 


y Souls, and Lilly Hands, 
Chill never love you more ; 


Vorl dothink the Pope's good Grace, 
In all rhar's good, of you takes place , 


Alrfiough you call him hore, 


Well Vurniſhed with meat; . 
With Needle-reeth, and Poſt-boys ſpeed, 
We claw'd it all away indeed , 

Good God how we did eat ! 


One of thoſe Crop-ear'd filenC'd men 
Begun a health abone ; 
nd *rwas unto the Brethren all , 


And now were turned out. 


Vor he refus'd co fight 'gainſt Ki | 
Wher'Pulpirs did Rebellion Rings 


Though offer'd Tollerarion : 


And you, *tis known, withpurer zeal, 
Do hate the King and Crmmen-ncc ; 


Unleſs of your own faſhion. 


At length we paus'd a while , and then | ns T think n— thee All 
in my Journey did befall , 


Chaye nothing more co ſay. 


Bur pray to bleſs the King and Queen 
And that in England mar be ra ; 


A Pfincely Bonny Boy. | 


FINTIS. 


TIA ww Cer ooU{Meo: 


Hiſt,Brethren, hiſt, your mouth's up cloſe, 
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